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the lease of the house, the furniture, a pair of
horses, and an old chaise; and out of all there might
be screwed a pittance to keep body and soul together
and put a modest covering on the combination. But
what was to become of college and my career ? I was
seventeen years of age."

The only fruitful suggestion was that Russell should
try for a sizarship at Trinity College, Dublin. But
that would need at least a year's hard work, and mean-
while the family was broken up, and the Baggot Street
house must be abandoned. The solution came not out
of deliberation, but by accident. A distant relation
offered Russell a tutorship m County Leitrim. " To
become a tutor!" writes he, " Heavens, what an
Alnaschar finish to my dreams I" It did not comfort
him to be told that Lord Chancellor this, and Bishop
that, and all the fellows of Trinity College, had
been tutors. Nevertheless, the post was accepted.
Mr. O'Brien, his employer, was a hard-headed, hard-
riding, alert man, active as a magistrate and adaman-
tine as a land agent. Mrs, O'Brien was as a mother
to the young tutor.

4< My pupils," writes Russell, " were docile and
affectionate if not very hard-working or bright. We
rode out with or without hounds; we fished in the
streams near at hand and in the lochs a few miles
distant; and I read for my entrance examination at
Trinity with a proud feeling that I was working for
myself and would ask no one for anything over and
above my entrance fee."

The time passed quickly, and when Russell presented
himself for examination at Trinity the only feeling he
had, so far as he could remember afterwards, was that
he would have liked a little more time, " just to go over
my Horace and Homer again, and to have another run
through my Euclid and Algebra."